A GROUP OF NOBLE DAMES

the concern of all at her peremptory mood, the lady's
manner softened, and she said with a roguish smile__

1 Have patience, have patience, you foolish men!
Only bide your time quietly, and, in faith, I will marry
you all in turn I *

They laughed heartily at this sally, all three
together, as though they were the best of friends; at
which she blushed, and showed some embarrassment,
not having realized that her arch jest would have
sounded so strange when uttered. The meeting which
resulted thus, however, had its good effect in checking
the bitterness of their rivalry; and they repeated her
speech to their relatives and acquaintance with a
hilarious frequency and publicity that the lady little
divined, or she might have blushed and felt more
embarrassment still.

In the course of time the position resolved itself,
and the beauteous Lady Penelope (as she was called)
made up her mind ; her choice being the eldest of the
three knights, Sir George Drenghard, owner of the
mansion aforesaid, which thereupon became her home ;
and her husband being a pleasant man, and his family,
though not so noble, of as good repute as her own,
all things seemed to show that she had reckoned
wisely in honouring him with her preference.

But what may lie behind the still and silent veil of
the future none can foretell. In the course of a few
months the husband of her choice died of his convivi-
alities (as if, indeed, to bear out his name), and the
Lady Penelope was left alone as mistress of his house.
By this time she had apparently quite forgotten her
careless declaration to her lovers collectively; but the
lovers themselves had not forgotten it; and, as she
would now be free to take a second one of them, Sir
John Gale appeared at her door as early in her widow-
hood as it was proper and seemly to do so.

She gave him little encouragement; for, of the two
remaining, her best beloved was Sir William, of whom,
if the truth must be told, she had often thought during
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